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VARIANT 
EDITION i; 


AStev noticing an extvatervestrial fast approaching Earth, S.H..E.L.D. sends Deadpool 

to investigate, Meanwhile, Howard the Duck is dvifting on the voad going nowhere in 

Particular, when his bad luck hits him - literally! Rocket Raccoon falls vight from space 

into his car, totaling it. Even_worse, Rocket's been infected with a mysterious disease 

called “space vabies ” causing him to attack Howard, Deadpool arvives just in time to 

battle Rocket head-on but when Rocket bites Deadpool’s teleporter, it caused Deadpool and 
Howard to merge into one being:--Deadpool the Duck! 


Now, the Mallard witha Mouth is on a mission to get his \ife -and body - back. The not- 
So-dynamic duo grabs the unconscious Rocket Raccoon and heads back to the mysterious 
Roxxon space Station: --only to find that it was merely minutes from self-destruction, 
AStev a quick Fivefight with the Roxxon Security agent Basalt, Deadpool » Howard and 
Rocket ave back to Seayching any Roxxow location they can find for answers... 
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ONLY FRIEND 


; SO T'LL 
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TRYIN’ TO GET AWAY BE CAREFUL 
FROM PEOPLE. NOW I'M WHAT YOU SCREAM 
TRAPPED INA PLACE FOR AT THE TOP OF 
THAT'S NOTHIN’ BUT YOUR LUNGS, 
FLOATING ROCKS. 4) 


LIKE WHEN COME HOME 
I WAS EIGHT, I FROM SCHOOL, 
TOLD MY MOMI1 THERE'S A PADLOCK } 
WANTED TO RUN ON THE DOOR AN’ 
AWAY FROM A BOLTBUS 
SCHEDULE... 


OH, YEAH. THE 
SATELLITE. 


“DEADPOOL AND 1 
WERE FIGHTIN’ FOR 
CONTROL OF OUR 
FUSED-TOGETHER BODY. 


“HE WANTED TO TAKE 
THE ESCAPE CAPSULE 
AN’ BOUNCE. BUT THAT 
WOULD HAVE MEANT 
LEAVING THE JANITOR 
TO DIE. 


“NEITHER ONE OF US 
WOULD GIVE IN. THINGS 
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IN ITS PATH. 
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OR HALF MY BODY, 
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MEANWHILE, ONE 
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MANIAC! 
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"IN 2003, 

THE UNITED ARAB 
EMIRATES BEGAN 
CONSTRUCTION OF A 
SERIES OF ARTIFICIAL 
ISLANDS CALLED 
‘THE WORLD.’ 


"FIVE YEARS 
LATER, THIS AMBITIOUS 
PROJECT--DESIGNED TO 
RESEMBLE ALL THE 
CONTINENTS OF THE EARTH-- 
WAS HALTED BY THE ONSET 
OF THE WORLD 
FINANCIAL CRISIS. 


"FOUR YEARS 
AFTER THAT, 
ROXXON INTERNATIONAL 
PURCHASED THE ISLAND 
REPRESENTING 
THE UNITED 
STATES. 


"THE NATURE 

OF ROXXON'S 
OPERATIONS ON 
'THE WORLD’ IS 

UNKNOWN... 4 


"...BUT THEY 
HAVE DEFINITELY 
REMADE THE 
ISLAND IN THEIR 
IMAGE. 
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"INFORMATION 
VITAL TO YOUR 
SURVIVAL WILL RESUME 
AFTER THIS BRIEF 
COMMERCIAL 
MESSAGE. 
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| MADE POSSIBLE BY A 
| GENEROUS GRANT FROM 
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FOUNDATION. 
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|| SUGGESTS THAT THE 
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IS CURRENTLY 
UNOCCUPIED. 
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IT'S LIKE 
THIS, BOYS. 
ROXXON HIRED ME | 
24, TO BLOW UP SPACE 
\ STATIONS AND 
ANYTHING. KICK DUCK ASS. 
IF IT'S GOT q 
FEATHERS, SHOOT AND I'M ALL 
IT TWICE OUT OF SPACE 
STATIONS. 
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